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in the necessity o£ laying a food base on Charcot, anyhow, since
when our radio failed we were well beyond that point, and our
plane was flying well If we were not at Little America, he would
have to return to Charcot at the end of the summer. Meanwhile,
he had observed many seals and penguins on the Charcot ice which
could keep us from starvation until the Wyatt Earp arrived in
March.
For the rest of the voyage Sir Hubert was in daily touch with
the Discovery II, coming down from New Zealand. With him for
a while it was a race, as for the honour of the expedition he tried to
reach the Bay of Whales first and thus allow us to accomplish our
own "salvation." But when he found out that this meant over-
working the engines through 1,000 miles of heavy pack, he desisted
and allowed the British ship to get in ahead.
There is little more to tell of the transantarctic story as I know
it at first hand. The voyage up on the Discovery II was a sheer
delight—hot salt-water baths daily, good food in fine variety eaten
off china upon snowy linen table-cloths. The chief scientist's cabin
which I occupied was luxurious. It contained a splendid library
of books, nearly all relating to the Antarctic. The ship's surgeon
soon discovered my lack of glasses, canvassed everybody on board,
and found a pair of spectacles that fitted me well enough for read-
ing. We took a month coming up from the Bay of Whales. I'm
glad it wasn't all time wasted for the research vessel. Even while
waiting for the Wyatt Earp to get in, the Discovery II made
scientific investigations at Discovery Inlet, sixty miles west of the
Bay of Whales. And it was on the voyage north that her sounding
apparatus discovered the moraine in the Ross Sea.
In Australia I received a royal welcome. Among those who met
me at Melbourne was Sir Douglas Mawson, who had travelled a
thousand miles from Adelaide to do so. My official host was Cap-
tain Davis, the director of navigation. He took me everywhere,
always a little worried lest I should some day appear too stylishly
dressed for democratic Australian taste, I think he suspected me
of having a silk hat concealed somewhere in my polar baggage. As
the guest of the government I couldn't spend a cent for anything.
They took me for a four-day visit to Mount Buffalo National Park,
also on a three-hour flight from Melbourne to Canberra, the capital,

